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i be comicAU tmtortc of 
but none can driue him from the enuious plea 
of forfaiture, of iuftice, and his bond* 
lejfi.' When I was with him, 1 haue heard him Iweat€ 
to Tnball and to [. has, his country .men, 
that he would rather haue tAnthomos flefii 
then twentie times the value of the fumme 
that he did owehim s and I know my lord, 
if law, authorise, and power denic not, 
it. will goe hard with poorc sAnthonio. 

Tor. Is it your decrc friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bap Thcdeereft friend to me, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond ancf vnwearied fpirit 
in dooingcurtcfies : and one in whom 
the auncient Romame honour more appeares 
then any thae drawes breath in /talie. 
p 0 r. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Baff. For me three thoufand ducats. ? ~ 

Tor. What no more, pay him fix thoufand, & deface the bonds 
double fixe thoufand,and then treble thae, 
before a friend of this difeription 
fhall lpfe a hairc through Bajfamt fault, 
f irft goc with me to C hutch, and call me wife, 

and then away to Venice to your friend ; t , 

for neuer fhallyou lie by Rortuts fide ^ 

vvith an foirtcf* You fhalLhauc gold , 

to pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my may d Nerrifft, and my felfe meane time 
will liue as maydes and widdowess come away, 
for you (hall hence vpon your wedding day : 
bid your freends welcome, fhow a merry cheere, 
fincc you are deere bought, I will loue you dccre. 

But let me beare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet BafTanio , my flips haue all mi/caried , my Creditors giwe 
cruelh my eHate is very /w, my bond to tn e lewe is Joyfattt > andjnsfeits 
paying it,u is impo/sibic 1 flouldhue, alldebts are deetd between yoii 
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and I if 1 might but fee y ok at my death : mtwitbttanding.vfe your pita* 
Jure } f y oar lone do not perfivade you to come , let not my letter . 

Tor. O loue ! difpatch all bufines and be gone. 

Baff. Since /haue your good leauc to goe away, 

I will make haft $ but till I come againe, 
no bed fhall ere be guiltie of my flay, 
nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twainc, 

Exennt, 

Enter the lew, and Salerio, and « Anthonie, 
and the laylor. 

lew. laylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 
this is the foole that lent out money gratis. 

Jaylor, looke to him. 
xAnt. Heare me yet good Shylock. 
lew. He haue my bond, fpeake not againft my bond, 

1 haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond s 
thou call’dft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe, 
but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke fhall graunt me iuftice, /do wonder 
thou naughtie /aylor that thou artfo fond 
to come abroade with him at his requeft. 
xAn. I pray thee heare me fpeake. 
lew. lie haue my bond. I will not heare thee fpeake, 

He haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more, 
lie not be made a foft and dull eyde fbole, 
to fhake the head, relent, and figh, and yecld 
to chriftian interceflcrs : follow not. 

He haue no fpeaking, I will haue my bond. 

Sol. It is the moft impenitrablc curre 
that euer kept with men. 

*An. Let him alone, 

11c follow him no more with bootlcOe prayers, 


Exit lew. 
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